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TERMS.

Cooper’s Clarksburg Register is published in
Clarksburg, Va., every Friday. morning, at
$2,00 per annum, in advance, or at the expiration
of six months from the time o1 subscribing; after
which $2,60 will invariably be charged.

.. No subscription will be received for a less pe-
riod than six months.

No paper will be discontinued except at the op-
tion ol the proprietors, until all arrearages are
paid np—and thoss who do not oder their paper
to be discontinued atthe end of their term of
subsciiption, will bo considered as desiring to
thave it continued.

Advertisements will be inserted at.$1.00 per
square of twelve lines for the first three inser-
tions, anul twenty-five cents for each subsequent
ansertion.

Aliberaldeduction on the sbove rates will be
made te tkose who advertise by the year.

No adveitisement counted less than a square.

The num'ser of insertions must be spucified, or
the advertisoment will be continued and charged
accordir gly,

Annouuce'nents of candidates for office $2,00,

Marringes and Deaths insorted gratis

All evmmunications, to insure attentionmust

ba_l:lccn panicd by the suthor's name and post-
puid.

TIIE MANIAC*S CONFESSION.

A few years ago I visited an insane as«
ylum. The woman in charge conducted
us through various apartments, giving us
all the information io regard to the occu-
pants she was able, and kindly answering
all the questions, until we came to a room
where one of the patients had lately died,
and now lay awaiting the disposal of her
friends, who had been apprised of Ler de-
cease. We «ntered and gazed reverently
upon the face of the sleeper. She was a
woman in the prime of lite and bore traces
of great beauty. What great sorrow had
‘bereft this beautiful creature of her reason
and by what relative, and for » hat motive,
had she becn incarcerated in this living
tomb ? were queries wlizh were in my
mind as I gazed upon her lifeless re
mains.

My eyes involuntarily wandered over
tke apartment. A little table stood in the
corner, beneath the great window. A Bi-
ble lay upon it, and as I took it up a pa~
per slid from between the leaves nnd fell
at my feet. Iraised it. It was aclosely
written sheet, and a glance convinced me
that it was some sort of a revelation
which had been written there during the
last hours of the life that had fled.

*What is this 2 1 asked, as I held up
the paper.

* Ob, that is probably some of Agyy's
scribling. She used to eall for pen and
paper, and she would write over several
sheets, und then desuoy thsm. Thatis
probably one of themm—of no consequence,
I presume,’ suid the woman.

I asked if I might retain it.

*Whbhy yes, il you wish to,’ she re
plied.

E-hid itnwny in my bosom, and we soon
Jeft the premises.

* What could you possibly want of that
erazy woman's scribling?' my companion
asked, as we luft the building.

* [ tancy there is something here worth
preserving.' I replied. * Let us examine
i’

As we ro:le homeward, [ read it aloud
to my friend. It was written in a tremb
ling hand, aond read as follows :

‘I was the only idslized daughter of
wealthy parents. [ possessed & huughty
and imperious tempuer, which was never
subdued or restraingd. My parents were
not religious, and no care was taken o im-
press upon mjy miond religious truths.—
Consequently | grew up unprincipled and
extremely passionate. While every pains
was takvn with my education and accom
plishments, my heart was left to run wild
overgrown nnd choked by the briers and
thorns of sellishness and love of tyranny ;
yet [ was passionately attached to my
friends ; and as lonyg as they did oot crass
my imperivus will [ got on nicely with
them.

* Thus [ grew to womanhood. Chance
threw me into the socicty of a younyg law-
yer of distinguished abilities, who had
begun what was predicted to be a brilliant
career. [ eoon learned to love him with
all the depth of my passiona‘e and impul
sive nature; and wild with joy, when
one day he came to me, and in elognent
Innguage told me how long and devotedly
he hud loved me, und asked me o be Lis
wife.

* We were married.” If [ occasionally
felt a twinge of disgust of my own quali-
fication for a wife, 1 soon silenced it with
the argument that my love was strong
envngh to make up for all d: ficiencies.

‘My husband was all that was good and
‘noble, and generous. 1 was often pass
' sionate and unreasonable. But he would
take me to his bosom, kiss me so tenderly,
and say so gently, ‘You must subdue this
unhappy temper, Aygy. It is making
Jou miserable.”

* Then when he was gone I would fly
to my chamber, lock the door, and give
myselfl up to an uncoatrollable fit of weep-
ing for very shume,

*We had been married about a year.
Oune evening (would to God I could blot
from the record of time that fatal night ;
ibut it lives like a hissing fiery serpent in
memory, and has doomed me to utter des-
pair in this world, angd I fear the next!)
my husband did not return at the usual
hour. [ watched lonyg at my accustomed |
place, at the parlor window. His slippurs
and dressing gown were warming by the
grate and éverything wasia readiness for
bim; but he did not come. Twilight
deepened into darkness, and I began to
grow uneasy. All my selfish feelings
were roused, and I felt myseli sorely griev-
ed. Aan hour miore, yet he came not. I
paced up and dowa the floor in a fit of im-
patience. A ring at the door, I waited to
hear hia step upon the stairs ; but it was a
lighter step than his, accompanied by the
rustling of silk. Nellie B , a0 in~
timate friend bounded in. She was dress-
ed for the opera. She said their carriage
waited at the door for myself and Ernest.
1 told her Ernest had not yet returned
from his office, and I could not go. She
looked disappointed. A sudden thought
seized me. Would it not be capital re-
venge for his neglect for me to find the

the opera. We were scarcely seated in
our box opposite. The blcod rushed back
to my heart, and my pulse stood still as I
recognized Ernest, my Ernest, my hus-
band, and leaning upon his arm one of
the most beawiful young creatures my
eyes ever beheld. This was my first im-
pression, for there quickly followed so
deadly and jealous hearted as made her
look positively ugly, I quickly drew down
my veil that my husband might not dis-
cover me, and from my concealment, I
walched them with glaring eyes. I heard
nothing, saw nothing else ; and once when
rallied by my companicas, 1 replied that
I was not well, and begged to be left to
myself.

‘ Then with the fierceness of a tiger
fearful of losing his prey, I turned my
eyes towards my husband, and his ‘guilty
paramour.” She seemed to be enjoying
the performance intensely, but he seemed
to see nothing but her. His head was
bowed towards her, and she would occa-
sionally lift her eyes to h's face. Then 1
saw bim smile (just as he had smiled up-
on me a thousand times,) while he bent
still lower over with renewed devotion.

* Ench moment was like a red hot dag-
ger piercing my heart. I knew not what
demon possessed me ; I think I must have
been mad when I vowed a terrible re~
venge. 'Twere better, I reasoned that
he should die while yet there existed in
his heart a spark of love for me, than to
see him little by little drawn away by the
syren, till perhaps I should be utierly
deserted, and leit with all my blind love
eating away my heart strings like a con-
suming fire.

* At my request we left the opera at

an early hour, and with a terrible purpose
[ entered my home. But what was that
home now to me? The love that had
brightened 1t was no longer mine. Some
demon furnished me with resolution to
cxecute my desperate purpose.
* It had been our custom sometimes to
drink a glass of sweet wine of an evening
when we were alone. I drew the table to
the fire, placed the decanter and glasses.
Then with trembling hands I brought a
deadly opiate, the nature of which I well
knew. The first effect it produces was a
decp sleep, which in a few lhours termina-
ted in the siill sleep of death. I filled the
glasses, and into one [ dropped the drug
All was done with rapidity, lest my reso~
lution should fail me.

* When all was ready I paced up and
down the room, nursing the fire which
raged within my bosom, by recounting to
mys-If the wrong I had sutfered. I pic-
tured to myself my idolized husband lying
still and co'd before me, and T fell'into &
prssionate fit of weeping. Then I drew
unother picture. I saw him drawn from
we, giving his love Lo another. I thought
of all the ngony I had suffered that night,
and imagined how much deeperwould be
my wrong if [ spared him. At that mo-
ment [ heard Lis night key it the latch,
and he soon entered the room. I stood
in the recess of the window, where he did
not at once observe me. The wine first
attracted his attention, the fatal glass. 1
eaw him lifuit to his lips, drain its con-
tents, and I fell fainting to the fluor.

‘1 knew no more for several hours,—
When [ rallied I was Iying upon the sofa;
the lamp was burning dimly—an easy
chuir was wheeled to wy side, and in it L
saw the form of my husband. I sprang
quickly up. The drug was doing its work
tle was in a heavy slumber, and already
his breath came thicker and shorter, and
his pulse beat but faintly.

‘My anger had passed away, and all the
wild worshipping love which 1 had cher~
ished towards my busband came rushing
buck upon my heart. [ cbafed his hands
L kissed his lips, I strove to rouse him, but
all in vain. Again I paced up and down
the floor, but oh! what different emotions
possessed me now.

‘A little folded paper, which I had not
before noticed, and lying upon the table,
caught my eye. Scarcely knowing or
caring what I did, I took it up and open-
ed it. I saw that it was the band-writing
of my busband, and I eagerly read its
contents.  (ireat God of Heaven | What
bad I done ? It was a note that Ernest
had sent me, which did not arrive tiil after
I bad gone out. It ran as follows :

* Excuse me, Aggy dear, from coming
home to tea. My sister, of whom | spoke
to you this morning. has come home and
has sent for me to come to her. 1f she is
not too weary, I will take you both to the
opera this evening, and will call for you
at eight o’clock.

Your loving HueBanb.

‘Now, for the first time, I remembered
that he had told me in the morning that
an only sister of his, who had been absent
several jears, was expected home that
day. His parents resided in another part
of the city. *He could call for me at
eight.” I had gone out earlier, and prob-
ably by some carelessness of the carrier,
the note had not arrived before the time.
I afterwards learncd that he did call for
me, and being told that I had goue Lo the
opera with some friends, and probably
bad not received his note, he proceeded
to the place with his sister, hoping to find
me Lhere.

* A wild hope that he might be yet
roused scized me, and 1 sprang to his
side. But alas ! too Jate! He had ceas-
ed to breathe.

‘Oh! beaven of heavens! what evil had
my blind passionate temper wrought me
and mine. Aguin [ became insensible.

‘l opened my eyes. Loving, tear-stain-
ed faces bent over me. A soft hand was
gently stroking my temples, nad I gazed
into the fuce of that gentle sister, whom [
had never seen save upon that fatal night.
She kissed me and whispered.

* Dear Aggy; you are the-greatest sul-
ferer of us all.”

*1 was told that I was found in the
morning by the servant, lying upon the
floor insensible, and my husband reclining

in his chair, dead |

parlor deserted when he came ? I wentta'
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ed upon myself. The coroner was called
E:d his verdict was, ‘Died by visitation of
od.

‘* Heaven only knows how I loathed
and hated myself. I longed to confess
the truth, but for the sake of others for-
bore to reveal that which would bave
brought upon the family deep disgrace
and additional grief. A long illness fol-
lowed, and my reason reeled. I was
carried back to my parents. I could not
remain in the house which had been the
scene of my sin and punishment.

*Years passed ; I grew no better, but
was still trembling upon the verge of in-
sanity, yet detaining sufficient reason to
distinctly remember my sorrow, aund to
understand what was passing around me.
What was perhaps strange, 1 was con-
cious of my mental condition.

‘Years passed and my parents both
died. I was placed in the care of an uns
cle, who was my only na'ural guardian.
From him I hud inberited the selfish pas-
sion which bad been wy rain.

*For a time I lived in his house, but
he found me too great a trouble, and un
der pretence of solicitude for my recovery
he placed me in the insane asylum. I
knew that it was only to get me out of his
way that he might have no hinderance in
possessing himselfl of my large fortune.—
But I did not object. I felt I deserved
it all.

‘Twelve years have I spent in this re-
treat, every one has been extremely kind
tome. During that titme 1 have never
seen my uncle. It is almost ever. I feel
that I shall soon follow to that dark
bourne where in my frenzy 1 sentmy no-
ble husband nearly twenty years ago. [
have read the Bible—1 have tried to
pray.’

A few months since I visited
Cemetery, I found their graves. A cost.
ly monument marks the spot. The uncle
is living in possession of his niece's wealth
and is seemingly prosperous. 1 bave nev-
er made known to any one the existence
of the paperin my possession. 1 have
learned that the family of Earnest are all
dead. :
The dear friend who shared with me the
knowledge of Avgy’s confession also lies
*‘beneath the god of the valley.”

Hoping that it may serve as a warning
to some who may read it, I give this his-
tory to the world.

NORMA'S BRIDAL.
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE.

The golden lapms are all aglow,
Benoath a palace roof sublime—
Wild tides v€mnsic ebb and flow,
And break on shorer of lovelivst rhymo—
(Oh, kingly was the lavish pride
That decked theso gloriouns festive halls I
And the high genius deified
That hung such wonders on the walls!
Dreams of the old mysterions East
Glowed here in depths of sunsat light;
And here an Indian marringe-foast
Mada the dim ¢humber grand at night;
The Crusade, and the Tédurnament—
The hero worahip of the pust—
And the flurce wings of Navies bent
Before the rushing thunder-blast—
Or there, in Italy’s summaor space,
Night, with her thousand eplendid stars,
Gleamed on a meeck Madonna fuce
Betwixt a conveut’s gloeomy bars—
Or here, in tender passion strifo,
Pale-fronted Gods. and Nymphs divine,
Diluted with ideal life.
As crystal cups o'erflow with wine,
The joet’s soul o’erflowed the theme
Theartist wronght upon the wall—
And radinnt as that nrtist’s dream
The starry Inmp-light gilded all 1)
Proud forms are fiitting to and fro
YI'wixt eriental lights ard glooms,
Soft as the drifting, moonlit snow,
They move abont the gorgeous rooms;
And, empress of the revelry,
Proud Duchees Norma, where art thou ?
The mantling beakers blush for thee |
Tha bridal veil is on thy brow !
Grand as his dueal coronet,
Do Beaufort waits thee at the door—
¢#.0h ! Norma, can thy uearT forget
The wild, sweet vales of Connismore 1
The haunting music of that tone
Ringn through her madly throbbing brain,
But with an inward, stifled moan,
She loads the glittering bridal-train.
With sweet bine eyes. and curls of gold
That fash like sunlight in their fall,
The prondly beauntifnl—the cold—
Guy Percey loans against the wall.
To his pale forehead climbs a finsh—
* Assunset tints the Alpine snow—
While thro® the fragrant light and hush
He =ees the splendid pageant go.
O'er the wild folls of Connismere
The sunny yearsin beauty rolled,
Till of the Rnmmar times a score !
Had touched his wandering curls with gold;
And on her girlhood wild and worn,
Had stamp’d their bloom and fire. and wonnd
The midnight blacknes=s of thestorm
Amid her tresses, all unbound.
A h, Dnchess Norma ! thon mayest wear
The nndimm'd roses of thy youth—
The burning jewels in thy hair
Cannot recall thy broken truth !
One backward yearning glance ~he flung
Of ruined love and sated pride—
But he, the heautiful and young,
Turued ooldly from that perjured bride.
And years have died since they xo wildly parted,
He the deceived. and =he the broken hearted.
The poet's deathless lanrels wreathe ms brow,
Hxr bridal-crown is dust and ashes xow !

PreparinG To ResisT.— An English of-
ficer direct from Paraguay, it is stated in
the N. Y.*Tribune, reports that Lopez is
preparing effeciive modes of resistance
and defense by buildiog fortifications and
obstructing the navigation of the river
agninst the approach of the American
squadron. He has placed chains and
booms across, and proposes sinking light
vessels in the channel, in which event aur
expedition could not ascend. Several Bel-

glan anc 8
in directing operations.

*1¢ seemed that suspicion bad got rest-' the T
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an and Hungarian officers are engaged | w

; Or The Ranchero’s
L Mistake. . o
tale of the itio Grande.

BY H, CLINTON HAMILTON.

Our scene is laid on the banks of that
magnificient western river, the Rio Gran-
de, on the Mexican side, and about forty
miles above Point lsabel, Iis date is a
few years after Texas bad .dqu'.nrefi her
Independence, and but a briefl penod'—l
a few mooths—after a cerlain peculiar
invention, made known in the scquel,
had been regulurly entered in the Patent
Office at Washington by an ingenious
yankee., | - ¥

About two miles from the river, and
situated on the road leading to Matamo-
ras, was a long low-built ranche, surroun-
ded with its picket~fence and out hute,
and such accommodations as a traveling
public would be likely to need, It was
divided and sub divided inlo numerous
apartments, formed by thin board parti-
tions, the largest, however, and that to
which the entrance door led. being devo-
ted to a drinking and smoking room, sim-
ilar to a hotel bar. :

It was early evening, and this roon
was pretty well lled with a lot of rough
lovking Mexicans, of various vocations
and callings, Sume appeared to be mule
drivers, from their skull cups, and loose
check shirts; others loungers and Inzarillo
while five were dressed in yellow skirts
with blue bodies, closely buitoned to the
thront, and a belt in which was plainly
revealed a long dirk knife and a pistol

There was another who demands spe-
cinl attention. He was a tall, square
built man, with a light Creole complex-
ion—ranying between the Spanish snd
the Mexican—with handso : e feutures,
relieved by a baughty distingue sir. He
was dressed in a blue jacker, artistically
ornamentated with a half sling or mantle,
which descended but alittle below the
waist, and concealed the weapons which
glittered in bis polished belt bencath. He
wore trunks of the same hue and materi-
nl, which descended only to the top of
his russet bouts. A white rufflzd shirt
was visible between his open jackel, and
a spotless broad coliar extended over the
blue eclonk. A short sibre hung at hLis
luft side, with a diamond setlling in the
hilt. A range of dark curls was visible
below his durk sombrero, which was
adorned with a long ostrich plume. His
air was a mixture of therefined gentleman
and despernte adventurer,while his dress,
barring his weapons,was Lhat of a Spanisly
coxcomb in the days of chivslry.

‘Well Marwni,” he said, as he threw
himsell "carelessly in”a chair by a small
table, and addressed a hlooming, volup-
tuous, and bright-eyed Mexiean girl bes
hind the bur, ‘give us a bottle ol Cudiz
Estraganza. and a puck of your best ci
garettos " Then turning to the five ban.
ditti looking men, who were lounging
upou a bench, he added; *Order your
liking, my boys, my purse is full to
night I!

*Ghatia Capitaro I' exclaimed the men,
in a boistervus manner, and they pro-
ceeded to call lor their respective drinks.

The signora behind the bar possessed
the endowment of two large black, liquid
eyes, and a voluptuousness of form, which
seemed Lo gnin high favor with 1he
knightly leader of the rancheroes—as the
five men eviden!ly were—and when she
brought forth thy wine, met her with a
smile of approval, and encircled her waist
with his arm.

‘Now, by St. Mark !" he exclaimed, ‘I
have not seen 8o pretty a face xince the
Inst time I vieited vld Borgeo’s ranche |
L fear I shall have to make war against
old Borgeo, and carry you off as a prize,
Martan.” -

The men laughed and huzzaed at their
master’'s wit like very slaves; but the
black eyes of the young girl reemed to
melt in liquid fervor, and the blood
mounted to her cheeks as she replied:

‘Perhaps it may be unnecessary sens
or.’

‘Indeed !" he replied. ‘Well, [ believe
Martani, you always did look with favor
on me, but it is the fate of all gay cava-
liers like myself, to have all the fair dam
sels of & kiogdom in love with them.—
However, | shall keep you ia my mind,
and you may pay a visit to Captain Ma-
rion's hous<e before you think of iv. There
now, one kiss."

The youog girl gave it with a fAushed
check, anl her eyes sparkled, as she re-
tarned to her siation behind the bar, to
attend to the other customers, :

‘Now, boys, a health to our next job,
and success in the cxpture of the Muta
moras mails to night I’ said the leader, as
he raised bis glass.

The five others drank, with a boister-
ous cheer.

*Martani, distribute s glass round
among the borgoise; they look as though
they were dry as the head waters of Del
Noite,” exclaimed the ranchero.

‘Bravo I' exclaimed the loungers all
round the room, asthey rushed forward
with ao eagerness which portefided they
had not owned a doubloon during their
mundane existence. After they had
drank. one of them, who seemed to be &
fumiliar in the ranche, and was somewhat
beiter attired (rom the rest, turned to the
ranchero, and suid :

‘Thanks, capitaoo ! there’s not a man
in Mexico I wonld svoner drink with thao
you, not even Santa Anna- himseli—
though [ once had the honor of drinking
with him. It was the pight after the
battle of San Jasinto; he took refuge in
my bouse, and we had a toast together.’

*Curse him ? he ought to have lost his
other leg (here, and pever got [rom the
ficld I' exclaimed the ranchoro, *He's
the most arraot coward thatever led an
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to a placard posted agsinst the side of the
room. . It was printed in Spanish, and
dated City, of Mexico. It read as fol-
lows: { E P R

tbe southern bo

n borders .of Mexico, and the
settleménts of the Rio Grande, have for a
long time been infested by a band of
rancheroes, led on by one senor Jose Dil
garo Morian, notorious for his bold out,
rages and highway robber’ s—therefore:

do hereby offer the sum of five hun-
dred doubloons, to whoever shall capture
the said Sznor Jose Dilgaro Morian, ran-
chero, dead or alive, or "glin to this gov.
ernment, or the nearest aunthorities, ac-
curate knowledge of bis retreat or where-
abouts, } 3

[Signed] = Gex. M, Armonts,
~ President of Mexico.

The ranchero broke forth with a loud
Iaugh, as he concluded reading the pro-
nunciamento, and resumed his seat.

‘So, e0,” he cried, ‘the general is re-
warding me for the assistance [ yave him
in helping him into power. But such is
the ingralitude of rulers. I shall be in
Mexico within & week. and in General
Almonte’s council chamber ! There, Ar
menda, is a good cbunce for you to be-
come wealthy.’

‘What by betraying you, senor ?’

‘Yes, ’tis eary.’

‘By the bright sword you wear, 1
would not do it, if you would let me tie
you without resistunce,” replied the bor-
goise.

‘True as steel. Armenda,” exclaimed
the rancheo, *By 8. Murk ! I shall bave
to enlist you yer'?’ .

The conversation was here arrested by
a new comer, who rode up in front of the
ranche, upon a jet blark steed, of the
Musiang breed. The siranger was about
the same figure in height and form as the
ranchero, but of an Amaericun cast of fea-
tures, and dressed in the plain attire of
an Americans citizen, Tiere was a pe-
culiar traveled air sbout him, for one so
young—he did not appear to be more
than five in twenty, and his clear blue
eyes moved with a calm sieady glance.
which betokened entire self-possession.

On entering the room, he glunced
round with a familiar air, and. carelessly
throwing his travellivg bag upoo the ta-
ble, he said, as though unconscious of the
curious gaze of thoxe present:

*Therv, senora, is & parcel of but little
value, but'you will obltge me by tkibg
onre ol ig?" = 1rey ? f ai

*Certainly,, senor,” said the bar maid,
with 4 polite courtesy, but a sly glance
at the ranchero. : &

‘Aod you may send some ‘one in half
an hour to tuke care of my horse; tor the
present. be will do very well where be is
unfil he cvols off.’

*Yes, senor.”

The stranger then took another glance
round the room, and his gsze at last res
ted upon the proounciamento. Créssing
the room with a careless air, he read it,
and then, with the greatest nonckalance,
dropped in a chaic nenr the rancbero, and
called tor a bottle of wine.

*Have you travelled far, senor ¥’ asked
the rancheo, after eyeing him for some
moments.

‘Not very,” was the laconic reply, as he
poured out the wine which the ygirl had
brought.

*From Point Isab+l ?’

‘Not to day,” was ithe reply. as the
stranger carelessly drank.

*Bound to Montezuma, I guess ¥’ per-
risted the ranchero, not  litile piqued at
the imperturbable calmness of the straps
rer.

. *Perhaps,’ replied the traveller, unmor-
ed.

*Come, senor, you are unscociable,’ said
the ranchero, asruming a bravado air.—
*That is ungenerous, and sometimes dan-
gerous in these troublous times. LIl join
vou in a sucial glass,” and he exiended
his hand towsrd the siranger's bottle.

‘Not ol my wine,” said the traveller.—
Cooly picking up the bottle, and pouring
out anuther glass, he sat it out of the

| ranchero’s rench, and drunk.

*Death and furies !’ eried the ranchero
laying his hand wpon the bilt of bis sword,
‘do yuu mean to insult me, senor ¥’

The stranger raised his calm blae eyes
at the bandit chief, with a steady gaze,
and waid:

‘No'l’

*Then whyv did you notdrink with me ?!
he cried, choleric with rage.

‘Because 1 don’t choose I' replied the
siranger calmly; ‘I am a traveller, aod
don’t choose lo make every man 1 meet
in & public ranche my friend; and they
ure wise who will permit me 1o do it un-
molested.”

‘But, by St. Jago ! I am one of those
who cluim the privelige of intringiog up-
on vour rules,” cried the chief,

‘I have no doubt,’” said the stranger,
unmoved. ‘But before you do it, you
hud better consider the resalts. I might
mnke it a8 profitsble job w defend my
rights.” The siranger gave a quick
glance around the room.

Tbe five rancheroes, each had bis
hands opon their knives, and were bend-
ing lorward as though ready to spring
upon him. The rest were gaziog idly on;
they were used to such scenes

*What mean you, senor, by making ita
prefiable jub ?* said the ranchero, in a
suspicious tone. ‘Du. you not see those
fellows there ? They are my fallowers,
and even shouli the rest he neutral, we
are »ix to one I’ ‘

‘1 see,’ said the stranger, his features
assuming a sierner calmness. ‘And yet

11 mi%hl get that

e s

he other,  pointing |

Whereas, the authorities of the Repub: |bo
lique of Mexico hawg been informed. that | whis
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an they sprang
k 1" thundesed
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whether we have mat before’

*We have I’ said the traveller.
AV AlamOl T s e
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‘Do you remember Jasper Cardeas,
your rival for the standard of the Ran-
gers ¥’ iy et an kol

‘Yes, varlel, T do ¥’ cried the ranchero,
as the blood swelled the tendouns of his
features. ‘You tore them from my hands
but I will now have my revenge.” And
drawing his sabre he sprang towards the
stranger. L 1

There was a quick Aash, a report and
the captain of the rancheros fell to the
floor., The rest now darted toward him,
but ere they could reach him, there were
four more quick reports, and four more
of the accured band staggard reeled and
fell. The other paused in bewilderment,
at/this strange result, and the rest of
the company cowered in the corners as
tho’ Satan bimself bad made a sudden en-
tranece in the room. The remaining ban-
dit rallied his courage however, when.a
ball went singing through his heart ! He
fell deard. d >

*What what accursed weapon is
that ?* gasped the ranchero chief, as he
struggled upon his elbow, andglared up-
on the stranger with his death glaring
eyes,

The stranger picked up his traveling
bag, and moved toward ,the door as he
replied:

‘Only a new Yankee invention, Senor
Morian. When 1 get to Mexico, I shall
cluim that five hundred doubloons of
General Almontel Farewell I!

‘Curses, curses on your iofernal
mac I' The ourses died on his lips,
aod the last sound which he heard, was
the clutiering of the ranger’s horse’s feetl
upon the road as he galloped away to-
ward Malamoras,

[t is needless to say that the mail was
not robbea thst night, and the pretty
Matani never visited the retreat of the
ranchero. These were avoided by a Tex-~
an rangTr"; courage, and one of Colt’s

ix barreled revolvers_—the Brat that laad
80 Do Tn H‘e‘zfnd.—]i’g&’?br} Mercu:
ry.
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HOW OUR PAPER IS MADE.,
Has the reader ever felt any curiosity
as o the manufacture of the paper which
he holds in lis hend ?+ 1f so, let us try
and elucidate a few points. Imagine, then
huge piles of rags, which have been col-
lecied together from different :sections of
cointry, and which now repose on the
floor of some will, waiting to be thrown
into the cutting machine. From this they
emerge in slips of about six inches in
length. These are passed through an
apparatus which cleans them of dirt, and
tbey are then thrown inlo stands or 'vats,’
a strong lye is placed upon them, and the
whole is then boiled by steam for about
twelve hours, in order to soften the tex-
ture and loosen the coloring. From
there they are put into the ‘washer.’ Af.
ter having become thoroughly cleansed
and fibrous, they are bleaohed until free
of all coloring, and now present the ap-
pearance of pure while cotton, whieh bas
been thorougbly sosked in water, and af-
terwards allowed to dry. The pext pro-
cers which they undergo is that of beat-
ing, from which they emerge in the form
of & fioe pulp. This pulp is placed in a
vat through which & large eylinder, cov-
ered with fine wire, revolves. Upon this
wire the pulp is gathered and tsken off
upoo a belt, thoroughly saturated with
wanter. It is then run through a number
of ‘press roles’ to s second ‘press felt,”
The paper, or ratber wet pulp, spread up-
on the fels, is alto run around two large
copper dryers beated by steam. There
the pulp Brst assumes the appearance of
puper, which is finished by being run be.
tween three pairs of oylinders, and sfter-
wards reeled. The paper is now about
five fees wide. A short distance (rom
the calenders’ is the cutling machine, by
which the paper is cut to any width
or length, snd afterwards counted into
quires, reame, apd bundles dressed snd
stored sway for eale, Thus it is evident
that the very pocket bandkerchief, pow
in your pocket, or the collar on your neck
mey in Vime be incorporated into the
newspaper, on which your eyes rest with
80 much satisfactivo,

SILAS WRIGIIT'S WEALTII.

The Daily Wisconson, edited by Cram-
er, formerly of Albsny, spesking of the
most vminent Americso sistesmen, son-
cludes his list with the lollewing reference
to Bilas Wright:

“Silss Wright, with his estate of $4-
000 was really wealihier than msny oth-
ers are with $100,000. He owed no man

uimost prompiness, and never indulged
in any luxary that be eonld not psy fori
He was s model of republesa simplicity.
It should also be anderstood that he was
Dot mesn in saving money. Vi

There was someihing glorious in wit-
Bessiog s gresi siaiesman like Silsa

only an income that conld sa th

and bis wile in frugslity. When bhe was
elected Goverpor of the greas Siale ol
New York, he was koown to be 100 poor
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The fact of the accident
otu:F man in; Oii:oiaqc_'tl:a‘
ew days n the pa
Accidanl_:l.-s_?t was 'dalilcﬂ.;‘b‘dt‘ the
circumstances of the case, as no
ted by the Oincinnati Commercial,
hardly justify that term: A gro
young men were conversing =p'6$'
subject of shooting.  Jim remarked'
he had been lately undergoing '
of lessons from Travis, ahd that b
sidered himself a orack pistol shbt:
However exalied an opinion Jim m
entertuin of his prowess, it was not
curred in by bis friend Tom, who did ne!
hesitate to tell Jim wo, maying he’ couli
oot hit an elephant at ten’ |
disparagement of the young man's
so roused his ire that he wanted imme
diately to wager a small sum that K
could hit any object larger thun & cent
or ring the bell three times in succéssion
at a distance of ten paces. .
; ‘Done,’ said Tom, *I will take
et.' J " Talel:]
* Very well,’ replied Jim, ‘only be st
nod name & mark as large in dismeter &
a cent.’ Shasiatel s
‘All right—I"Il'do so. It is
‘What " ejaculated Jim, with
ment. *‘Youl you put yoursell as's o
for me to shoot at?' = = G
‘Yes, nir,’ coolly replied Tom, ‘I w
and what is more, I do not think that'thi
“

&

mysolf.*
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lar%et'-ili be in any particular d
he second sarcastic refe

L mwgﬁmn.’-‘ dri
i’aﬁlﬁ'ghﬂﬁ_ Jafd ﬁf n the
of the (rropon'd bet, which was a‘h !
covered by Tom. The preliminaries’set
tled; both pariies, together with'a fuw I
vored friends, repaired to the backysvdl
where the grand trial of skill wab to taki
lace. Like a hero it a saored ‘eat
Fom stand at the distance agreed upo
Not s muscle moved, tior ‘Wis Any
tion distinguishable in his fentures,
fident in bis' mensurement of Jim
ities, he atood,
3 ““Moodloss'of all around;
and patiently waited Jim's | ;
The word was given, one—1the pistol |
raised ; two—Le takés deliberate aim
(hyée—firep, "7 TS S A
‘My God I’ shriekéd Tom, in the wild;
est despair, ‘I'm shot " © =
‘Didn’t 1 tell you so?
J'm, without thinkiog to ask the ¥xient o
his friend’s injuries, *didn’t I tell yon a0
I'knew it—T am a sare shot.” =~ °
The spectaiors flew 1o Tom’s aid, #h
was fortunately found not to be mpeh
hurt, the ball having taken «foat ip th
fleshy |pm of his leg. Oood h?i;ma Y,
they all returned (o the Bar-room snd ifs
dulged in & smile, Sinee the oecurre J
not one of Jim’s friends has dared to diés
pute his claims as » orack shot,” Wﬁ-

nd‘
that the consequences may be' to
s desd shot. e
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TrE Tonee Oxsxrats.—Of thres milia
tary ehiefinins—Wasbings gg’fo‘;‘

and Wellington—Washing
odds, exhi hir:o; e fine “apeci-
men of ms d. Bonsparie possessed
the largest brain snd hiad the cerebral des
velopment. ‘Washisgton had, hoWever,
thres mental qaalities, which the Corsi
can had not, to wit : ealmness, perseve

sncs and adhesiveness, m
his youih, was a very hsndsom
his age, be was decidedly pas,
ington, from his esrlie m
bour of bis departure, hind a benign:
expression, in which sineerity and

ness ever warred for the mastery.
lington’s face was that of & mar(ls
bed what is called a yinega
was stérn, bat it was not intellige
genersl expréssion. Of tb:"ﬁ‘? '
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foreibly, the setion of th
Nspoleon, in youth” was siic
/ i4g*

about five feet six

rather in 8, qt
mwlm mh::l*!m h . »pr
the obese. In' v, N




